
OLD AND BLIND.

. HOLLAXD.
Gallant Urey-beir- t, e,n't you are

nnvncioiiabl bat, you
W hi I yon play the (incur.That the girl is Uugbing at you t
Too wrrr handanm in Toor day,

1 on arr well pnwnri) and thrifty,
Aail y.nr manners, one mav aay,

Are auptrb, but yoo are Ofty I

Don't be foolish, now yvu're old,
Hirtinpf in thin feeble fashion

Trvina- - on a hearth rrovn coldto ht a bcyiab passion.

Ton have bad yonr day of youth,
With !U tender freaiu and fancies:

1 on have known a woman trothAnd bare lived Love'i sweet romances.

ArJI know her lie are red ;
True, her curls are black and rlossy;

les, she Itears a dainty head,And her eyes aresweet and saucy.
Bnt she knows yon act a part,

While yon try to and please herKnows, Oid Make-Hli- v, vour heartIs as dead as Julius Csesau-'- i

Enow it. tliontfi a simple srlrl.And n laughing while you linger;Knows it well, and, like a curl,Wind yon round her jeweled' finger !

But if you must act a part;
If you cannot drop yonr feijrnlnir.in yon have not in yonr heart
fcucu a thing as love remainiuir.

Come and stand with me, my friend
fche'll iiermit you never doubt her I

Im as I do, and pn-- nd
Not to care a flg about her!

Scnbner'tfor April.

A PERSONAL MATTER.

BY FRANCIS ELLINGTON LOOP.
The assertion that Mr. and Mrs. er

Tapseoti seemed to liave been
made for each other conveys but a feeble
id-- a ol tliat atmosphere 6f blissful tran-
quillity which nettled down on their early
married life. No mother-in-la- w proffered

ail vice in the settlement of house--
HoilliHfnJtl(; no impecunious cousins
tugged at the strings of their joint purse.
Moreover, husband and wife were scrupu- -
lously considerate of each other's comfort,
Cadwallader never brought any of his busi-
ness annoyances home with him; they
were carefully locked up over night in the
iron safe at his oilice. When he donned his
gnt-co- at to jaro up-tow- n, the investiture
was magieal in its effect, transforming
"Tapscott. Esq.," the merchant, into
"Caddy, dear," the husband. He in no
wise lost his reward. His wardrobe fairly
bristled with buttons, and shone with
salutary stitches ; his slippers were in a
chronic state of caleficence before the
library grate ; tardy meals and bad coffee
were things foreign and unheard of;
butcher and grocer, plunilcr and

were promptly paid out of the al-
lowance set apart lor that purpose;
Cynthia mended her gloves and made her
ow n bonnets, evinced marvelous tact in
managing servants, arranged her hair
without resort to curl-paper- s, and never
appeared in her lord's presence minus a
collar. In short, the conjugal felicity ot
this model couple was as nearly perfect as
anything earthly could be; the stream ol
their existence presented a surface as un
ruffled as that of a meadow brook ; days
came anu went., ami were molded into
weeks, weeks gliding by in their turn be
came mourns, and the months were already
fast approaching twelve before a cloud
rose above the marital horizon.

The Tanscotts seemed so entirely and
indissolnbly a unit, that their friends had
dubbed them the Siamese Twins. They
gloried in having no separate secrets;
eaen Deing blessed with a rattier inquisi-
tive and jealous disposition, it liad been
deemed advisable on their weddinsr-da- v

to arrange this matter on an equitable
oasis, ana to me resolution then formed
they boasted they had rigidly adhered. At
first, in an excess of frankness, they were
wont to exchange confidences respecting
the most trivial circumstances of their
lives, but roon liegan to omit sundry an-
noying details of business transactions or
domestic economy; these omissions were
followed by others and stilt others, till at
length their conversation assumed some
resemblance to that ordinarily indulged
in by married jersons.

The anniversary of their wedding was
fast approaching," when Mrs. Tapseott's
acute sense discerned or she fancied it
did a singular change in her husband's
manner. It had crept over hiin so
aliy almost, to have wiaped her obser-
vation. He grew abstracted and thought-
ful over his newspaper; and sometimes,
when she had come suddenly upon him, she
had found him chuckling mysteriously
to himself. Mr. Tapscott, with sensibili-
ties less refined and delicate, had noticed a
few peculiarities in his wile's
but attached no particular significance
thereto. He once had occasion, for in-

stance, to use something which she kept
locked up in her escritoire: and instead
of giving him the key, as of old, and tell-
ing him to go and rummage to his heart's
content, she took the resonsibility of the
warch on her own shoulders, and exhibited
unusual caution in locking everything af-
ter her.

Entering the library before breakf st.
one April morning, Mrs. Tapscott found
her husband absorbed in the perusal of the
supplement of the Metropolitan Messenger .

As the page was entirely devoted to ad-
vertisements, his occupation struck her as
rather remarkable.

" What do you find so interesting on
that page, my" dear?" she inquired.

"Ah. Cynthia, that's you, is it?" he re-
sponded, looking np with a start, and lay-
ing the paner hastily aside. "Breakfast
almost ready?"

"It wants still two minutes by the
clock," answered Cynthia.

" So it does ; so it does." said Mr. Tap-
scott in an absent tone. "I wonder wheth-
er I shall need an umbrella to-da- y; the
sky is clouded over." He strolled to the
window, looked out, and drummed uneas-
ily on the sill.

But Cynthia was not to be disposed ot
thus easily ; tier husband's attempt at
evasion was too apparent.

"I don't think you answered my first
question, dear, did "you ?" she asked quiet-
ly.

" Didn't I ? I beg pardon. Let me see
you wanted to know "
"What you found so interesting in the

newspaper tliac you did not observe my
entrance."

"h. yes; so you did. Important
China, my love. The Khe-

dive "
"Of Egypt?"
"No. no; I don't mean the Khedive,

fhe Shah "
"The Shah reigns in Persia. Caddy."
" H'm, you're quite right ; I don't" mean

the Shah, either, do I? Fact is, I am in
somewhat of a hurry this morning, and
my ideas are a little bewildered."

At this moment relief appeared in the
jH'rson of Bridget, who announced that
breakfast was on the table. Her husband
speedily intrenching himself behind a coffee-

-cup", Mrs. Tapscott raised the siege.
There was no use, however, in telling Ar
such nonsense about Chinese despatches;
she knew very well that if the Khedive,
or the Shah.'or his Celestial Effulgence
the Emperor of all the Chinas, figured any-
where in that morning's Messenger, it was
in the capicity neither of advertiser nor of
advertised. "The story was merely a ruse
of her husband's depend upon it to hide
something from her. Recalling all the
trifling peculiarities in his recent conduct,
and putting this and that together, her cu-
riosity received a sudden impetus. It was
the first time a mystery had ever thrust it-

self between them; and to probe it she
was determined.

In due season breakfast was concluded,
and Mr. Tapscott started for his office.
His wife had no sooner said, "Good-h- v,

Caddv ; come up early." and kissed him.
and shut the door behind him with the
most bewitching reluctance, than her
whole appearance was altered in an in-

stant, and she strode back to the library
like a woman bent on some desperate
mission. Seizing the Messenger, she
swept its advertising columns with a pen-

etrating glance. Presently "rer fingers re-

laxed their hold ; the sheet fell to the floor,
and she sank back Into a chair with a stifled
moan. The following -- Personal" had
caught her eye :

C. T. Meet me at the old place on Saturday.
Two p. m.

The sickening horror tliat had at first
overwhelmed her now gave way to a very
different emotion that of jealous indigna-
tion.

"Satnrday. Jp.ra.f Not if lean pre-
vent it !" she procured a pair of scissors
and cut the paragraph out-Th-en

she proceeded to her own room,
opened her escritoire, and lifted a number
of papers. As she stood gazing at these,
her bearing was changed again. Sadness
txk the place of violence.
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"Ferhaps this blow is a judgment on
me, after all. for liaving mv secret from
Aim," she mused, half aloud. "I oughtnot
to have done it, after our mutual under-
standing: but the temptation was great
It is too late to retreat now, however : 1

will finish what I have begun, though my
heart oreaK."

With this she took her seat at the desk,
ana worked steadily tor several hours, stop-
ping only once to partake of a light lunch.
She was still busily writing when she
heard her husband's footstep in the entry,
She rose hurriedly, and tried to close and
lock the folding leaf, but had not suc
ceeded in doing so when Cadwallader en
tered. He noticed her agitation, but
ttooped to pick up a torn piece of note-pap- er

wtiieh had fallen to the floor, and
stood twirling it in liis fingers as he in-
quired :

"Well, Cynthia, whats the matter?
Aren't you going to bid me welcome? I
came home early on purpose to please you. '

Standing there in that quiet, expectant
attitude, 1 doubt whether the most critical
physiognomist would have detected in his
apjearance an indication of craft or guile,
in his cool, passionless gray eye lurked no
suspicious gleam; and the lines about his
large mouth were drawn as evenly as in a
preraphaelite picture. Mrs. Tapscott ad
vanced mechanically and kissed him.

is anything wrong, mv love?" he
asked anxiously.

Cynthia's heart was beating wudly, but
she endeavored to control her voice, and
answered with as much unconcern as pos- -
si Die:

"Nothing, thank you."
Now it was Cadwallader's turn to be

mystified. He repaired to his dressing-
room, and began to arrange his toilet for
the evening. W hat had come over his
wife? Why did she cram those papers
into the desk as he entered the room?
Why, in fact, had she acted so strangely of
late in everything affecting that escritoire?
and wny was she to-da-y so distraught and
absent-mind- ed as to forget her customary
sanitation r it was unaccountable.

AH at once his eye lell on the twisted
bit of paper in his hand, and he unfolded
it. It proved to be the blank side of a note--

sheet, such as his wile used to jot down
memoranda before entering them in her
journal. On it was the inscription :

"Mem. Ed. writes me, requesting in
terview at his office, Saturday, 10th. He
wants proofs. Have answered, promising
compliance. "

Mr. Tapscott did not sink into a chair ;
lie did not utter a stifled moan ; he did not
allow the paper to fall to the floor. He
simply looked dazed and said something.
What he said is neither here nor there; I
am sure the reader would not wish me to
record it.

Then lie read the words a second time.
"And who the dickens is Ed.? " he de-

manded, directing the question partly to
his shaving-glas- s and partly to vacancy.
"He wants proofs, does he? By the
powers he shall have them ! I'll give him
all the proof he wants of one fact : that
it's not safe to cultivate the acquaint-
ance of Mrs. Cadwallader Tapscott with-
out the cognizance and consent of her hus-
band."

He folded the paper carefully and put it
in his portemonnaie.

" No wonder she's acted so oddly, car-
rying this thing on under my very nose ! "
tie added, as he resumed his dressing.
" Saturday, eh ? The very day of my

Well, this being of primary
importance, the other can wait. The first
instinct in a married man, by Jove ! is

Xo sooner had her husband left her
apartment than Mrs. Tapscott burst into
tears. They were the first she had been
able to shed", and brought her a world ot
rebel. Suddenly she started up, bathed
her eyes in cold water, and hastened to the
floor "below.

" I am wasting valuable time," she solil-
oquized. "He carries tablets in his over
coat. Who knows but they may contain
the very information I want ?"

So saying, she went to the hat-rac- k and
began rifling the pockets of Cadwallader's
surtout. The tablets were soon forthcom-
ing, and under the head of Saturday was
the inscription :

"Afternoon Miss Isabel Whitney, 22
Marcelin Place."'

Every lingering hope of tier husband's
innocence now vanished ; every doubt was
dispelled. She must face the tlread reality
and make the best ot it.

Returning the tablets to their proper
pocket. Cynthia adjourned to the dining-roo- m

and employed the ensuing interval
in giving orders to the servants and look
ing after the dinner. When husband and
wife next met both were as calm as usual,
ami the evening meal was eaten as though
nothing had happened, or was about to
happen, to destroy their domestic peaco.
It anything, they were more twin-lik- e than
ever.

The following morning, when Mr. Tap
scott entered the library, lie beheld his wife
engaged in reading the advertisement col
umns ot the Messenger. AS soon as she
saw him she made some excuse to lay the
newspaper aside and leave the room. J lis
curiosity was now on the alert, and he was
lortihed against any surprise alter the de
velopments of yesterday. He bit tiis lips
when he noticed that a certain item among
the "Personals" had been partially cut
out. hat did it mean ?

Will meet you as per yesterday's Metsenner.
C. t.

C. T. Cynthia Tapscott 1 It was plain
a nay.

Nevertheless, to make assurance doubly
sure, he sent a servant to find the supple-
ment for the previous day. She returned
with the mutilated copy, which had been
stuffed away with a pile of old papers
down-stairs.-"

So Mr. Tapscott indulged in another
ejaculation very like one I mentioned a lit-

tle way back.
When breakfast was over, and he pre-

pared to go out, his wife proposed accom-
panying him. W ith a woman's tact, she
managed to direct their course through
Marcelin Place, and past Xo. 22. It was a
handsome house much liandsomer than
the one she lived in with brown-ston- e

facings and a broad flight of steps. On
the door-plat- e was the name " Whitney,"
in large, prominent letters.

"This, then," she pondered, "is the
abode of the woman who has stolen my
husband's confidence from me. Oh. the
wretch !" And her teeth closed so violent-
ly that the very exhalation of her breath
caused a faint hiss.

She glanced up at her husband. He,
too, was regarding the house with a
strange expression, and as her eye encoun-
tered his the fancied he changed color
slightly.

"Can she suspect anything?" he was
asking himself. " She looks very curious-
ly at the house. I should like to know
w hcther she lias received any hint of what
is going on."

And thus the pair moved along, their
minds actively at work, but their lips silent.
Shortly afterwards Cvnthia requested her
husband to put her in an upward-boun- d

omnibus, and left him to continue his walk
alone.

Arrived at his office, Cadwallader sent a
clerk to the printing house, with instruc-
tions to obtain a yesterday's Messenger at
any price. The boy returned with his
booty, and his employer found the notice
he had anticipated.

" One and one make two ; I am as good
at addition as any other blockhead, when
it is drilled into me," he remarked lacon-
ically. " By the by, this is what made her
so inquisitive yesterday morning. She
almost drove me into a comer with her
questions. Considering the position af-
fairs have taken, she might better have
held her peace. Ileigho ! how little we
men know about womankind anyhow!
If I had not been so infernally rapt iu my
own project, I might have nipped hers in
the bud.'

Well. Saturday came. The sun rose as
earlv and beamed as brightly as on other
and'less eventful davi ; there was the same
balmy freshness in the atmosphere, the
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same sway in the tree boughs, the same
piping notes from the throats of tiny
spring songsters.

When Mr. Tapscott rose he looked as
if he had slept very little, and took a view
from the window. When Mrs. Tapscott
rose she looked as if she had shared her
husband's wakefulness, and proceeded to
take a corresponding view from the other
window. 1 hen both passed some yawning
comments on the weather, and tried to ap
pear sublimely unconscious of approach
ing events; anu eacn secretly wonuereu
how the other could be so cool under ex-
isting circumstances.

They retired to their respective dressing- -
rooms, and adorned themselves ior the
day. It was like making one's last toilet
prior to execution.

Xext in order came coffee, and rolls, and
broiled chops, and the disgusting necessity
ot forcing an appetite. Afterwards .Mr.
Tapscott complained of a headache, and
thought he would not go to the office that
morning.

"Oh, don't!" exclaimed his wife joyful
ly. " Stay home and let me nurse you ;

there's a good Candy."
Good Caddy ! Stay at home ! Nurse !

If she is so enthusiastic, there is some
thing at the bottom of it, reasoned Cad-
wallader.

" I have decided to change my mind."
he added aloud, as he bent his steps to
ward the hall to put on his overcoat
"The fresh air will probably do me good.
I am just as much obliged to you for your
benevolent intentions, however." He said
this with a cynical smile, and Cynthia
signed.

"'Benevolent' is a cold word, dear,"
said she, " and hardly applicable to my
intentions; they are spontaneous offer-
ings from an affectionate, faithful wife."
She laid particular emphasis on the last
three words. The w hole speech cost her
an effort.

Humph ! " was the ungracious re
sponse from somewhere inside the sur
tout.

Then they embraced for a farewell kiss.
Each party feeling like the veriest hypo
crite, the caress was, of course, unusually
fervent.

Cadwallader went no further than the
hotel on the corner. In the reading-roo- m

he took up a position whence he could
command the best view of his dwelling. a
with all its channels of entrance and exit.
He sat there perhaps an hour it seemed
an age when lie saw his wife emerge.
neatly but unconspicuously attired, and
walk at a rapid pace in the opposite direc-
tion.

He darted off in pursuit, but kept a safe
distance behind tier. At length she turn
ed a corner; he hurried after, and just as
he completed the curve lonnd himself face
to liice with her. She had evidently for--
rmttnn ctnmtliinfT Qnrl was rrnin it hai-L- - fir
It.

" Cadwallader ! "
" Cynthia ! "
Which blushed the deeper it would le

hard to tell. The wife was the first to
speak.

" 1 supposed you were at the office."
"That was natural enough; but you see

I changed my mind again."
on : "
Yes. And now which way are you

bound? I should like to accompany
you."

" Very glad to have von, I'm sure. I
am on mv way back to the house."

Both were victorious, both discomfited ;
so they walked back arm in arm. Tapscott is
led the way to the library, gestured to his
wife to enter, followed her, and locked the
door on the inside.

" Before very long," he began huskily.
" we had tietter bring this game of fast and
loose to a close. It may tie highly amus
ing, but my mind is not in ht condition to
appreciate it." as

"What do you mean. Cadwallader?
Your words have some hidden import."

"Have thev, indeed.' on are doubt as
less very much mystified ? "

1 am. ft your remarks contain any al
lusion to conduct of mine, I am utterly
dumbfounded."

Her was amazing ; it If
looked like effrontery to Cadwallader, and
he resented it accordingly. Folding his
arms with an air of indignant virtue, he
inquired : a" w ouid vour enlightenment prove an
easier task if we were to send for Ed ? "

His wife stared at him in blank amaze
ment.

" Send for Ed?" she echoed.
"Ay, send for Ed ; those are the exact

words I used. You can give him what-
ever proof he needs in my presence, can't
you?"

jirs. lapscott moved her head slowly
from side to side, to indicate her want ot
comprehension. Cadwallader became
simply exasperated. He tried once or
twice to hurl forth some denunciation,
but his utterance seemed choked. As a
last resort he drew from his pocket the
crumpled memorandum, and slapping it
vigorously with his forefinger, vocifer-
ated :

" Read that ! "
Mrs. Tapscott reddened, and looked up

into her husband's f;icc with an expres-
sion of pain and merriment.

"is that all you have against me t '
"Explain that first."
She hesitated. Her pride revolted at

what seemed to her an unmanly attack
from behind cover.

Stop a moment," she said, gently but
firmly. "As head of the house it be
comes you to start this era of explanations.
What is the nature of your errand to-da- y

at Miss Isabel Whitney's ?"
" My goodness, Cynthia ! How did you

find that out?"
Never mind the method ; the fact is

When you shall have an-
swered my question, I "will vor." She
composed herself in a rocking-chai- r, and
met her husband s gr.re quite fearlessly.

After a few moment?' deliberation. Cad
wallader thought it be-- . a comply with it
her request.

" If you are resolved to know, I will tell
you. My business profits have increased
so within a year, that I felt able to sup
port a more stylish establishment than
this. I have had my eye on 22 Marcelin
Place for a month or more, learning that
Miss Whitney was thinking of renting it.
A day or two ago I saw her advertisement
in the Messenger. It was the same morn-
ing that you were so very, very pressing
with your interrogatories." His lip curled
slightly and he paused.

M(io on, please."
"Well, I hurried down there directly

after breakfast, but the house was not to
be shown to ' lsitors till to-da- v. Never
theless, I have the refusal of it, if I con-
tinue to like it after due inspection."

" Why did you not say something to me
about all this? You don't know how your
behavior has worried me."

I wanted to keep the secret as a sur
prise for our anniversary. Now are you
satisfied ?"

Mrs. Cadwallader gave no direct reply.
but tossed into her husband's lap a roll o
oblon strips of paper, with printing on
one side, and cabalistic pencd marks on the
margin.

" ' Ed' stands for 'editor,' and there are
the 'proofs,' " she exclaimed, triumphant-
ly. "This, also, was originally intended
for a surprise on anniversary day."

Cadwallader grased the loose sheets
eagerly, and ran his eye over them ; they
looked very like a novelette for the La-
dies" Literary Visitor.

Then you didn t correspond with the
editor or any one else through the Mes
senger J"

Ui course not. t ny suouia i : ijverv
line that has passed between us is up-
stairs, at your disposal."

He walked to the nrepiace and mrew
something on the coals.

" W hat are you burning ' asked nis
wife.

A couple of newspaper scraps, that s
all. Cvntliia, I'm a brute."

Mrs. Tanscott did not see at first any ob
vious connection between the two propo
sitions, ts ut suddenly a remote possibility
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suggested itself to her mind. She glanced
downward at something in her hand.

" C. T. ?' she inquired sententiously.
" C. T.," was the equally sententious re-

ply.
Whereupon it seemed tliat she had some-

thing to burn.
And their mutual distrust vanished up

the chimney with the smoke of the little
conflagration.

About one o'clock comes a knock at the
library door. It is unheeded :

So Bridget announces lunch through the
key-hol-e, and hies her to the kitchen with
mouth wide open, to report this seven
days' wonder to the cook. The latter ex-
perienced functionary bids her return to
the floor above, close her mouth, and open
tier eyes and ears. She obeys ; but the
only extraordinary occurrence all lunch-tim- e

is whwn master pours out the sherry,
rises, glass in hand, and speaks to the fol-

lowing effect :

"On our wedding-da- y, my love, we
made resolution number one, the sub-
stance of which I need not repeat. Here's
success to resolution number two: that
the word ' Personal ' be henceforth erased
from the vocabulary of the Tapscott
ily.'

" But what shall we do for a substitute ?
asks mistress, with her wine half-wa- y to
her lips.

" Use ' especial ' or ' individual, ' or
some other synonymous term," says mas
ter.

And then they pledge each other.

Confidence In Animals.

There are probably few persons famil
iar with tarm lite who have not onserved a
marked contrast between the general
character and appearance of the domestic
animal kept on different farms within the
circle of their acquaintance.

On approaching some tarm nouses, tne
first salutation comes from a noisy, growl-
ing dog, who seems to take you lor a tres
passer. The next, trom his master, wno
divides his energies between welcoming
vou. and scoldinsr the dog for not behav
ing better. You visit the barn, and as
you open the door, i frightened cat scuds
across the floor, and with one look back at
yon from her great green eyes, disappears
through some hole in the floor, or out at

broken window.
The horses lav back their ears, squeal.

and kick the sides of their stalls, as much
as to say, 'we feel cross, and can't htdp
acting it out.' The oxen and cows start
back as you pass before them, as if afraid
they should be hit with a fork, and the
yoiing calves and pigs scamper to the lar-the- st

corners of their pens, to be out ot
vour way, and even the chickens seem to
be bound you shall have all the room to
yourself.

Among such animals, you will find the
horses balky and easily frightened, if a
harness or carnage breaks ; tne oxen run
at the end of every furrow, either too
much gee or too much haw; the cows
kick and spill the milk ; and the hens
steal their nests ; and nearly all this trou-
ble is caused by a fractious master, who
controls not his own temper. If a gate is
carelessly left open, and the cows get into
the garden, the dog and the boys, with
plenty of clubs and stones, are sent to
drive them back. If the oxen are wanted
from the pasture, they must be driven into
some small corner ol the yard, beiore they
can be yoked. If a strap breaks in the
harness, a runaway, and a broken carriage

the result; all' for the want of confi-
dence between the master and his animals.

On another farm, the dog welcomes vou
with a dignified but cheerful wag of his
tail, and leads you to the door, or to the
presence of his master. The cat keeps her
place m the sunny comer, where she nas
gone to take a nap. The horses whinner

vou enter the barn, and seem glad to
see you, while the cattle reach over to see
who has come, or quietly chew their cuds,

though that was what they were made
for. The calves and young cattle gather
around to see what new discoveries can be
made and all this, because of the con li- -

lence between the master and his animals.
his horse finds the harness coming off,

or the wagon running tooclose to his heels,
lie quietly stops to have it fixed. All this
difference" and more can be see any day, by

few miles' drive in almost any part of our
country. We can find farms where all the
animals seem to be in constant fear ot
something; while at other places the ani-
mals seem to have a perfect understanding
with, and the fullest confidence in, their
supreme but kind ruler.

Ol course there is a dillerence in the na
tural dispositions of our animals. We
should choose those for breeding especial
ly, that are naturally quiet and peaceable,
uid then by kind and reasonable treatment
keep them so.

W e cannot begin too early to handle and
pet the young animals we are raising. It

wonderful how soon they will acquire a
feeling of confidence, and learn to come to
us for protection and care. And if we
would retain that coiifidencej we must
never, on any account betray it. It is al-

most impossible to regain perfect confi
dence in any animal that you have once
cheated or deceived.

A horse that has run away once, is gen
erally more apt to run again. And the
heifer that has been once frightened or
abused, is ever after on the lookout for
danger. If you would have your heifers
make good cows, treat them firmly but
kindly. Let them not learn to associate
milking with pains and kicks, and loud
talking. Milking is, to them, an unnatural
performance, and you must have patience
while teaching them to submit to tne oper-
ation.

Horses and oxen should have such confi-
dence in their drivers, that they will will-
ingly and repeatedly make all reasonable
effort to do as they are bidden. A team
should never be told the second time to
start an unreasonable load. We don't be-

lieve a horse would ever become balky, if
were never misused by over-loadi- and

whipping. It is our best horses, those that
are full of spirit and spunk, that get balky,
and not the "lunkheads" that don't know
enough to know when they are misused.

What is it but a feeling of conscience
that makes the patient horse stand for
hours in harness, unhitched, waidng the
return of his master to give him the word
to go, before he will leave his tracks ?

And what is it, but this same confidence in
his master, that makes a well trained horse
willing to be driven over uncertain places,
across shaking dilapidated bridges, and up
to naisy, pokerish-lookin- g locomotives,
with their putting smoke-stack- s and
screaming whistles? If it were not so
common, we should think it wonderful to
see the thousands of jobbing horses that
are left standing in our streets every day,
without hitching, awaiting the delivery of
bread or meat or groceries, on their daily
routes. Yet accidents and runaways are
the exception instead of the rule.

We know our domestic animals may be
made to fear us, and probably they may
sometimes be partially controlled through
fear ; and we presume they may sometimes
have feelings almost akin to love for their
masters, yet we believe that one great and
strong feeling that should be cultivated
above all others, between the animal and
his owner, should be this perfect feeling of
confidence. In this lies the master's power.
With it and patience, the animal can be
taught almost anything, and will do what-
ever it is trained to do. With this confi-
dence between the animals and ourselves,
we can mingle with them, use and control
them without it we are at their mercy.

now important then, in training our
steers, our heilers or our colts, that we
strive to make this feeling of confidence
perfect between them and ns. and how
careful should we be never to betray that
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Chorpennin; and Sanborn.

Mr. Dawes having been pressed last
week by the reporter of the Tribune " to
say plainly " whether he favored the re
peal ot the Sanborn contract, is reported
to have answered in a blandly reproachful
manner: "Could you question that?
Have I ever done anything to make vou
think that I would support such arrange
ments as those contracts?" As this kind
of answer has been given in various forms
by other distinguished gentlemen, we will
reply that Mr. Dawes lias done several
things to make the public think that he
"would support such arrangements as
those contracts." Being in the House
w'heu the enactment received the only dis-
cussion awarded to it, and being then
Chairman of the Committee on Ways and
Means the committee piirticularly inter-
ested in the collection of the revenue he
did not say on word against this piece of
legislation. When the proposition came
to a vote on the 29th of April, .Mr. Dawes
voted in favor of it. When it came before
the House the last time, on the 3d of May,
and the attempt was made to force "it

without debate, and Mr. Cox, to
secure debate, moved an adjournment, Mr,
Dawes voted against the motion. When
the measure immediately afterwards came
to a final vote and was passed, Mr. Dawes
voted in the affirmative. The public have,
therefore, the right to say that he has giv-
en them four excellent and cogent reasons
lor thinking that he has " done some-
thing to support such arrangements as
those contracts."

So far as Mr. Dawes is concerned, it is
a very small matter whether he was for or
against the measure, or whether he will
uphold it now or favor its repeal. But in
this enactment was the groundwork for a
stupendous fraud, and with it we now
have the stupendous fa t, that only four
men in Congress were really, so far as one
can judge from their assertions, in favor
of the enactment or had the slightest
knowledge of what its provision really
meant. The Senate, as we have before
shown, was kept in profound ignorance
of the object of the Sanborn amendment,
while in the House it was twice rejected,
and every member who spoke upon the
subject spoke against it except Gen. But-
ler. Our legislative business, therefore,
is done in such a way, that while a few-nois-y

malcontents can defeat a meritorious
measure, three or four conspirators can
carry an enactment which will cost the
country millions in money and a much
more serious loss than money m demorali-
zation and disgrace. Since our previous ar-
ticle on this subject, one or two significant
lacts have been brought out which were
before unknown or but conjectured. It
apix'ars by the explanation of Gen. Gar- -

tield that the amendment was Drought to
the Committee on Appropriations while
they were maturing the original bill. By
whom it was brought Gen. Garfield has
not informed us ; and as this is a matter of
fraud, it becomes a question of consider-
able interest as to who was the first per-
son that can be shown to have had any-
thing to do with it. In other words, by
whom was it concocted? Gen. Garfield.
as chairman of that committee, then car
ried it to the Secretary ot the treasury, the
officer from whom, if from any one, it
ought to have emanated, but the Secretary
instead of having suggested it flatly

it, and expressed a decided opinion
that it ought not to be put in the bill, and
that such legislation would be of no real
benefit to the Department in its work of
collecting the public revenues. The Sec-

retary also called the chairman's attention
to a somewhat similar enactment then in
force with regard to wrecked and aban-
doned property, which, he stated, was
worthless and indeed injurious, and should
be repealed. In pursuance of that recom-
mendation, the Committee on Appropri
ations recommended irs repeal ; but, as we
have beiore shown, the Senate conferees,
Messrs. Cole, Morrill, and Sawyer,
thwarted that attempt, and forced upon
the House and what is of more importance

upon the country the Sanborn amend
ment, aow, it must be borne m minl
that the Houe of llepresentatives is
charged by the Constitution with the re
sponsibility of all revenue bills ; that its
Committee on Ways and Means is the work
ing brain and hand of the House in regard
to them; and that the Secretary of the
Treasury is the chief financial otiicer of the
Government, and responsible lor the due
collection of the revenue. Nevertheless,
we-hav- here a project for collecting the
revenue emanating from an unknown
source, opposed by the Committee on Ap-
propriations, not recommended by the
Committee on Ways and Means, censured
by a large majority of the House, and dis-
approved of by the Secretary of the Treas
ury, wlncn, oy some means or otner, me
member themselves now in Congress ap-

parently not knowing how, has become
the law of the land.

There would be something appalling in
this Sanborn measure if it were not for the
arnest indignation which it has aroused

throughout the country. The fraud was
not only gigantic in its direct effect upon
the Treasury, and dangerous to every in-

dividual possessing property, but a careful
scrutiny of the record demonstrates that it
was planned in Congress, and its founda
tions laid oy a pretneunarcu enactment.
That men will cheat and steal, notwith
standing the law, everybody knows ; but
mankind look to the law as something to
repress and not to foster crime. That we
must have burglary, notwithstanding we
have laws to punish burglars; that men
will commit deliberate murder, though we
still retain capital punishment, are prob-
lems hard enough to deal with. But when
we find that rogues can enter our legisla
tive bodies, and, by some hidden means.
compel the law-maki- power the most
august power of the State to become the
first buuder in the work ot Iraud, even- -

reflecting man must feel that there is in it
something more alarming than the ordi
nary operations of crime, r rands winch
begin with legislative enactments must le
frauds which go down very close to the
foundations of society : and society, w hen
it finds them out, needs to do something
more than be pacified with the assurance
that nobody save this or that individual is
to blame.

When the Chorpenning claim came be
fore the country in ls"2, a number ot Con
gressional orators endeavored to shift the
- i I, .i.responsibility from tne snouuiers oi me
responsible majority iu Congress to those
of the Postmaster-Genera- l, and one or
two gentlemen who have attached to their
names the title ot "watch-do- g of the Trea-
sury" were loudest in assuring us that
the legislative part of the business was due
entirely to "the last days of the session"
and Mr. Cessna. The reply to that de-

fense has been repeatedly set forth in these
columns, being in effect that Congress has
no mortal right deliberately to tnrow
down its rules during the last days of
the session, when its mistakes ordinari-
ly must be irreparable, and that a
responsible maionty can never dc auoweu
to manage matters with such heedlessness
that a single person can procure the enact
ment of an inexcusable law. According
to Mr. Dawes, who offered the resolution
to suspend payment of the Chorpenning
award, the award was fraudulent. The in-

timation also was thrown out that the pri-

vate act which authorized it had been con-

cocted by Mr. Cessna and an
and that the Po.t--

master-Gener- al was their accomplice.
But Mr. Cresswell came before the country,
and in various speeches charged tliat Con-

gress had so tied his hands by the private
act that it was impossible for him to award
a smaller sum tnan tnai wnicn ne nau
given. Chorpenning and his counsel also
came before the country, and averred that

confidence by an unreasonable word or ' the award was just and legal, and that if
blow or act. "As man looks up to a Supe--1 there were an error in it, it was that the
rior Power on which he can rely in times , amount was too small. Upon these state--of

trial and doubt, so our animals seem to ments and counterstatements no one could
look to us as their superior power, in fail tocome to-t- he conclusion that the mat-who- se

care they are both willing and glad ter should be investigated. The (rovern-t- o

trust. If you would govern an animal ment, through Congress, had referred a
well, gain its confldence. New England private claim to the arbitrament of one of
Farmer. . ' its on officers, and he had decided against

9, 1874.

the Government. The Government there-
fore had no right to repudiate the debt un-
less the award had been procured fraudu-
lently, and if there was fraud in the mat-
ter (as everybody believes was the case)
Congress had ample means to investigate
the whole transaction, and was bound to do
so. Under the previous policy it had been
the custom for a few gentlemen like Mr.
E. B. Washburneand Mr. Dawes to econo-
mize in Congress by opposing a widow's
pension or the increase of an under-pai- d

officer's salary, and get thanked for their
vigilance by political conventions and
eulogized by newpaper correspondents as
" watch-dog- s of the Treasury." But the
watch-do- g policy manifestly did not reach
this case, and it seemed altogether too
puerile to divert the attention of the coun-
try from the serious losses which it was
suffering. Accordingly, much was prom-
ised in the way of investigation and re-

form. But, notwithstanding all the as-

surance that the country received from
Congressional candidates in the cam-
paign of li72, the Chorenning claim has
not been investigated. Mr. Cresswell has
not been impeached or censured. Mr.
Cessna (who, it was alleged, was of
Congressmen the only rogue in the busi-
ness) has been placed on two of the most
responsible committees of the House.

As might have been expected, we now
have m the Sanborn contract a repetition
of the Chorpenning affair, but on a colos
sal scale, lhe Chorpenning claim was
merely a raid upon the Treasury to the
extent of four or five hundred thousand
dollars, but the Sanborn contracts were
measured by many millions. The Chor-
penning claim simply affected the Trea-
sury, but the Sanborn scheme affects every
man with sufficient industry to leave
some property to his children. It also has
been a potent instrumentality to debase
every revenue officer ; for what man on a
small salary can be expected to work with
zeal and fidelity when he sees another
paid by the hundred thousand for precisely
the same service ?

So far as political responsibility is con
cerned, the country is probably beginning
to see that it is not sufficient for political
managers to shift the responsibility of such
a matter upon three or four individuals,
and then leave it there. So long as the
country is governed by political majori
ties, the--

, ll we would have any uovern-nie- nt

at all, must be held amenable, to a
reasonable extent, for their errors and
faults. Especially must this be the case
where they simply seek to cover up a
wrong and leave it uninvestigated and un-

punished. It cannot be expected that any
party or any legislature can go on for ever
without mistakes but it can be expected.
and must be insisted upon, that they shall
go on with reasonable care, and that, when
led into positive frauds or crimes by mem-
bers of their own party, they shall tlo
everything in their own power to expose
and punish the perpetrators. this San-
born amendment was an enactment sus-
picious upon its face. It was carried with-
out a word of debate through a Republi-
can Senate. All the conferees of the Sen- -

ite who "made extraordinary statements,"
and were a "unit upon the subject," and

would not give way ' notwithstand
ing the remonstrances ot the House,
belong to the responsible majority.
The Secretary of the Treasury, who has
carried the scheme into operation, and
the Assistant-Secretar- y, who is now--

charged with a nefarious knowledge of it
from its inception, are members of the
same party. " What is the responsible
party in Congress going to do about it?''
is a question which the public anay not
only ask now, but may reasonably demand
shall be answered before the coining Con-
gressional election. In the Chorpenning
case, the excitement of a Presidential elec-
tion enabled Congress and the head of an
executive department to play a shallow
game of battledore and shuttlecock in
tossing the responsibility from one to the
other. In the next election, the public
may be calm enough to perceive lhe gravi-
ty of these offenses, and feel free to deal
decisively with the party that upholds or
condones them. Finally, we would say to
General Garfield and other well-meani- ng

reiitlemen. whose sincerity we do not
question, that it is about time that the
great work of " saving appropriation bills"
by winking at "salary grabs" and "San-
born contracts " should cease. The coun-
try at last perceives and it has paid well
for the knowledge that appropriations
and general legislation are distinct and in-

congruous things, and that it is necessary
to noni congress to a proper accouiiuioui-t- y

for each. Hereafter, let us hope there
will be no more excuses cf voting for the
one "to save' tne other, and tnat, u there
be, they will be deemed an aggravation ot
the otlense. The Nation, March 1!).

Poultry in Gardens.

If one could make use of the good quali
ties of poultry in gardens without sutt'er-in- g

from their bad ones, what a capital
thing it would be. The amount of in-

sects they destroy is astonishing to those
who have not been initiated into the mys-
tery of the thing; but everybody knows
that they claim all the crops in pay there-
for, if they get a chance ; and thus we have
all our labor for our pains. We like to
have our peas come up early, but they
come up a little too soon when there is a
flock ot chickens about ; and they are not
satisfied with the early worm, but want
the early green blade from the strawber-
ries also.

1 here are many times when chickens
can not only be introduced into the garden
without serious injury, but with great
good. It is best to have a good chicken-yar- d

attached to all gardens, where the
poultry can be confined when there is
damage to be done, and let out when they
can work to advantage. Besides this,
simple arrangements can often be em-
ployed whereby the seed beds, and often
the'growing crops, can be preserved from
danger, and at the same time the chickens
be allowed to roam about doing good as
they go. Brushwood can be laid over
seed beds and young crops just planted,
for a little while, and found to be a good
protection. Chickens do not care to rum-
ple their feathers against these crocked
sticks. Then, again, many have coarse
fish-net- s, or other manufactured articles,
which, suspended over the seed beds,
make a cheap and efficient protection.

Ol course all these suggestions are in
tended only for small gardens. They can-
not be well employed on a large scale.
But it is only in small gardens that the
evils of chickens runningaround loose are
so seriously felt. In the' Far West ducks
ire looked on as excellent things lor po
tato fields and vineyards; and even in
gardens they are looked up to as the pre
servers and defenders against insect ene
mies. W nether, what good they do in this
way pays for their keeping we do not
know ; "for as a general thing, ducks are
hardly a paying investment. 1'hey shovel
down the food alarmingly in most cases ;

while the "luck" in raising young oucks,
or in getting an abundance o"f eggs, is not
equal to that from ordinary fowls. Where
there is water, or marsnv ground, or otn
er conveniences where a duck can get in a
measure his own living, it is of course dif-

ferent. We are speaking chiefly of ducks
as an everyday affair, and solely from an
insect-gatheri- ng point of view. Forney's
Press.

A pair of redbreasts are reported a
having built their nest in the running gear
of a gravel car constantly plying between
Duren and Capellen-Gilverat- h in Ger
many. A nest ol young wagtails were
also bred during the past summer under
the plate of a railroad switch. Twenty-fiv- e

regular trains, besides extra trains, went
daily back and forth over them, yet the
shy "little family did not seem to be in the
least disturbed.

The girls of Afton. Iowa, resolved to
have nothing to do with the young men
who drink, smoke, chew, swear, or drive
fast horses. But when the fellows began
making up to the girls of a neighboring
town, they weakened.

NUMBER 6.

William II. Seward's Ball.

Mr. Seward was a sort of standing medi-
ator of church difficulties in this county.
Contending parties in those disputes and
troubles which destroy harmony and
brotherly love in churches would often
mutually seek his mediation, and such
was their confidence in him that each
party would accept his advice and settle
apparently irreconcilable quarrels and
difficulties.

An amusing incident was once the re-

sult of an appeal to him in one of these
church difficulties which had for a long
time threatened the destruction of a Pres-
byterian Church in a neighboring town.
At last it wa decided to submit all these
difficulties to Mr. Seward, and that his
decision should be entirely conclusive.
He consented to become the umpire for the
parties, gave them a patient hearing, and
promised to send them his decision in
writing. In due time he arrived at a de-

cision, reduced it to writing, and enclosd
it in a letter to one of the leading members
of the church.

At this fime Mr. Seward was the owner
of a farm in another par of the county
which was occupied by a tenant, to whom
he wrote at the time he was about to mail
his decision in the case of the church. In
directing the letters the one intended for
the church was directed to his tenant.
while the other intended for the tenant
was sent to the church. It was duly re-

ceived by the proper officer, and the mem-
bers of thecoiigregation assembled to hear
the decision of Mr. Seward, which was to
heal all difficulties and dissensions.

After calling the congregation to order,
the Moderator, in appropriate language,
explained the object of the meeting. "I
hold in my !and," said , "a paper which
I am about to open and read to this assem-
bly, which is, I have no doubt, the olive
branch that is to restore harmony and
prosperity to this church and congrega-
tion. It comes from one who, though a
lawyer, loves the Lord and is a peacemak-
er."" Then breaking oien Mr. Seward's
letter, he read the following:

" You will take particular care of that
old. dangerous black bull, who often at-

tacks people when not aware of his pres-
ence, and sometimes plunges at them
openly, and you must carefully see to the
repair of the fences, that they are built
high and strong, nd also see that the
water in the spring is always kept pure."

There was a mystery about this advice
that greatly puzzled the whole assembly,
who for a long time sat in profound silence.
The Moderator stood like one bewildered.
Presently, however, he recovered himself
enough to say :

" Brethren, I I don't exactly that is
to say, I I can hardly see how this applies
to our case. Suppose we have a season of
praverover it and ask the Lord for instruc-
tion."

Accordingly the congregation knelt,
while several of the leading members fer-
vently addressed the Throne of Grace.
When the people resumed their seats one
of the oldest, most esteemed and pious
members of the church arose.

"Brethren," said he, " nothing can ex-
ceed the wisdom, of Mr. Seward's decision.
I have no doubt the Lord directed him
when he wrote it. for it is just what we
need, and I know it will restore peace and
harmony among us. Look at its great
wisdom. The direction to keep the fences
in repair is to admonish us to bike good
heed in the admission and government of
the members of this church. We must see
to it that only those who are regenerated
are admitted into our fold. The direction
to keep the spring open and pure means
that we must not let our f.iith, our love of
God, and our love for each other get cold
and clogged, and our daily walk and con-
versation corrupted by the weak and beg-
garly elements of the world. And we
must, in a particular manner, set a watch-
ful guard over the devil the old, danger-
ous black bull, who often attacks us w hen
we are not aware of his presence, and who,
with his long horns, plunges at us oienly,
and who has made many savage piungesat
this church in particular."

These remarks opened the eyes of all the
people present to the wisdom and enlight-
ened piety of Mr. Seward's decision. It
was unanimously resolved to abide by it,
and peace, good will and prosperity were
restored to the church, brotherly love took
the place of hatred, and piety increased.
Nearly fortv years have passed away since
this remarkable decision was received by
that church. Its organization has been
continued down to the present time with
uninterrupted prosperity.

What effect Mr. Seward's letter had on
his tenant has never been known. Bench
and Bar of New Fork.

A Strange Freak of atnre.

The death of the Siamese Twins has
brought to light accounts of a number of
monstrosities, human and otherwise, all
possessing more or less interest, but I do
not think the case here detailed has been
mentioned. In the month of Mav, 1783, at
Mandalzent, near Bardawan, in Bengal, a
woman named Nooki, aged thirty-fiv- e

years, gave birth to a child, the body of
which was naturally formed, but having
two heads, almost equally perfect, attached
to its upper part. These heads were unit-
ed together by a firm adhesion between
their crowns, the upper head being in-

verted. There was no indentation at the
band of union, but a smooth continued sur-
face from one head to the other. The fa- -

of the upper head was not directly over
that of the lower, but had an oblique posi-
tion, the center of it being immediately
above the right eye. The midwife who at-

tended at the birth of this deformed speci-
men of humanity, terrified at the strange
appearance of the double head, attempted
to destroy it by throwing it into the fire,
from which, however, it was soon removed,
but not until one of its eyes and ears were
considerably burnt.

When the child was six months old,
both of the heads were covered with black
hair, in about the same quantity. At
this period the skulls seemed to have been
completely ossified, except a small space
between the ossa frontis of the upper one.

No pulsation could be felt in the situation
of the temporal arteries of the sucrior or
inverted head, but the superficial veins
were very evident. The neck was almost
two inches long, and the upper part of it
terminated in a rounded soft tumor. One
of the eyes had been considerably burntjby
the tire, but the other was perfect, and
was free in its motion. The ejes did not
correspond in their motions with those of
the lower head, but appeared to be open
when the child slept, and shut when it w;is
awake.

The external ears were very imperfect,
being only loose folds of skin, oue of them
mutilated" by the burning. There did not
appear to be any pasge leading into the
bone which contains the organ of hearing.
The muscles of the face were evidently
possessed of powers of action, and the
whole had a good deal of sensibility, any
violence to the skin producing a distortion
expressive of crying, and thrusting the
finger into the mouth made it show strong
signs of pain. When the nipple was placed
to the mouth, the lips attemped to suck.

The natural or lower head had nothing
uncommon in its appearance: the eyes
were attentive to objects, and the mouth
sucked the breast vigorously. Its body was
emaciated.

The parents of the child were poor, and
carried it about the streets of Calcutta
showing it for money. To keep it exposed
from the public gaze, it was constantly
locked up, which was considered as the
cause of its feebleness of body and emacia
tion, w hen it was about two years old,
and in its ordinary state of health, the
mother went out to fetch some water, and
upon her return found it dead, having
been bitten by a Cobra, one of the most
venomous of the numerous serpents of
India.

What is that which no one wishes to
have, and no one wishes to lose ' A bald
head.

rOGOT PARAGRAPHS.

Ox the contrary Hiding a mule. .

A Storm-scent- kr Old Itobabilities.
Kfope Island has passed a law giv-

ing discharged convicts one-ten-th of their
actual earnings.

What Sodom was to Lot'9 wife so is the
back breadth of one woman's dress to an-

other woman. Danbury.
When our ancestors wanted a hot mm

punch, they said so without evasion ; they
did not call it " kcttletl-rum- ."

A YOCXG lady in Vermont is six feet sev-
en inches high, and she isn't stuck up ei-

ther, says the Boston Post.
Thekk is nothing so tends to shorten the

lives of old people aud to injure their
health as the practice of sitting up late.
especially winter evenings. This is espe-
cially the case whi there is a grown-u- p

daughter in the family. We publish this
item at the earnest request of several
young men.

Old Bill Lane of St. Albans. Vt.. was
accustomed to insert into his manly form
much alcoholic fluid. On a Saturday
night he was asked how much rum it took
to last him over Sunday. He replied that
he could do very well on a pint, but to
keep Sunday as U ought to be kept he want
ed a quart.

W observe a tendency among newspa
per writers to indulge in redundant ex-

pressions. For instance, the Louisville
Courier-Journ- al says, "Two physicians are
in attendance, and it is thought he cannot
recover." It would have been sufficient in
this case to have said simply, "Two phy-siiMo- ns

are in attendance." Nev Fork
Mail.

A lapt at confession acknowledged that
she used rouge "to make her appear capti-
vating." "But does it make you more
beautiful ?" "At least, holy father, I think
it does." The priest took the penitent
out of the confessional into the light, and
lookingathar in the face, said : "Madame,
vou may paint without offense, for yon
are still very ugly."

It is one of the sweetest anil most con
soling reflections of the opening season of
buds and flowers, when the brooks shall
he released from their icy chains, ami
there is a fair prospect of the gentle Iambs
skipping from rock to rock and thistle to
thistle, that the nights are rapidly growing
briefer, and the iron rod of the oppressive
gas-ma- n has been broken at the fountain
to some extent.

Capital Punishment in 1790.

Less than a century ago, in England, a
great number of offenses, some of them of
i trifling nature, were punishable with
death, and it was not an uncommon thing
in London, and elsewhere throughout the
kingdom, for a number of persons of both
sexes, at each session of the assizes, to be
capitally convicted after summary trials,
aud immediately afterwards sen tenet d t
death. Thus we find that at the session
at the old Bailey, in 1790, on the l!)th of
Ian nary, thirteen persons were sentenced
to death; on the 2d of March seven received
the same sentence; and on the 1st of .nine
six more were sentenced for various offen-
ses, and these are only a fair exhibition ot
the number convicted and sentenced at
each term of a single court. Nor doe it
appear that there were many exertions
made to have these unfortunates saved
from the dreadful penalty which they had
incurred. There were very few quiixues
of learned counsel in those days, by filing
bills of exceptions, for the purpose of

new trials ; the taking out of writs
of error and appeals to higher courts, and
but little exercise of the pardoning power.
and then generally only by commuting the
sentence to being transported for lite, in
January of this same year, 1790, it is re-

corded that at Execution I)x-- the follow
ing persons suffered the death penalty.
and were afterwards hung in chains :

John Clark and Edward Ilobbms,
for stealing a boat, some sails anil

wooden compass ; John W iliiams
and Hiigh Wilson, for mutiny, and
Thomas Butt, tor stealing ; and a short
time afterwards there were hung before
the debtor's gate at Newgate, Thomas
Parker, for coining and counterfeiting the
silver coin of the realm called a shilling ;
Edward Humphreys, tor stealing a cam
bric handkerchief, and Guinard Villoni.for
stealing money to the value of about JCJ.IKX).

These are but a very few of the executions
which occurred m a short tune in London
alone, and only for offenses which here
would now le considered of but little ac
count. Bnt even in those iti v tin re were
occasions when juries wmM v ide the
strict letter of the law, and render verdicts
on the side ot mercy. A somewhat amus-
ing instance of this kind occurred at the
Warwick assizes in April, l.!M), when a
man was indicted for stealing a horse,
which was a capital offense. It was proven
that he had hired a horse at Loudon to go
a short journey; that he had ridden him
to Birmingham, and there sold him, and
converted the money to his own use. On
this evidence the case was submitted to
the jury, who, after some deliberation, re
turned a verdict of "guilty of selling the
horse." The learned ju Ige told th'-n- i that
he knew no law which made the selling of
i horse a capital crime, and referred them
to the charge as laid in the indictment.
But being too tender-hearte- d to send a
man to the gallows for so small an otlense.
;ifter another consultation, they brought
in a verdict of "not guilty."

Texas Society.

C. C. Fulton, editor ot the Baltimore
American, writes to his paper as follows :

There is nothing in which I have been so
agreeably disappointed as to what may be
termed " society " in Texas. There are, ol
course, plenty of rough people here, as in
all other parts of creation, but even these
are distinguished for their kindly and hos
pitable treatment or strangers, f here is
very little intemperance among Texan,
which usually makes brute of men. I
hear many men declare, " I never drink
liquor of any kind." although most of
them are livingthat description of out-do-

life, with all its exposures, which so gener
ally lead to interniM-rance- The hospitality
ofTexans is a ditinguishiitgehar.icterlstic.
During mv sojourn within the limits of
the State have seldom dined twice at the
same table, and the prosect is that for the
balance ot my stay 1 shall leail the same
nomadic life. I have everywhere beeu re
ceived with a cordiality that is almost op
pressive, and have found the people re-

markable for their intelligence and kindly
dispositions. At a soiree at the spacious
mansion of Mr. Wm. Hall, at Fulton, on
Wednesday evening.the ladies were dressed
in the height of fashion. Most of them
pay an annual visit to New Orleans, to pro-

vide themselves with the latest novelties in
the way of dress, and away dewn here in
Texas they were attired with as much ele
gance and good taste as at the Mardi Gras
ball in New Orleans. The spacious parlor
was cleared for dancing, good musicians in
attendance, and the supper table at mid
night was as bountifully supplied with ail
the delicacies of the season, and of this re-

gion, as if our own Jakes had superintend
ed the cuisine. I have thus far timed at
the tables of three of the cattle kings of
Texa. the hist one that of Mr. I nomas
Coleman, at his ranche, on the border of
the 125,000 acres inclosed pasturage ng

to the firm of which he is the lead-

ing member. There are few men in Balti-
more who could have set a finer table, or
have had bet:er attendance, although in
one cae the servants and cooks were Mex-
icans.

Hints for the Aged and Invalids.

Delicate, weakly and old people often
awake very early in the morning, or even
in the middle ot the night, and cannot
again fall It is very tedious for
them to count the hours, apparently pass-
ing more slowly than nsual. and to lie
awake wishing lor the day. Frequently
this is because, being old and weak, they
have become chilly and exhausted and it
they got a little food or warmth, they
might have another good nap. It is very
eay overnight to put a windwich or a bis
cuit and a little wine (ail lightly covered
up) by their side where they can readily
get at it, if they are not too "weak to help
themselves. If they are too feeble some-
body should get up to give it to them, so
that they may, if otherwise practicable,
have another sleep and be spared all that
restlessness and weariness, it is not mere-
ly a duty to grandsires and grandames,
but for the interest of all concerned, to re-

duce the rigor of the days whereof it is
said : " We shall not like them."

Who will try this plan and report the
beneficial results, thereby earning the
right to fairly expect similar indulgence
aud kind offices when his or her strength
begin' to wajje Ttltgraph.


